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No Land on Earth Like Ours
OH, splendid England, home and citadel of virtue and learning 1
No land in all the world is like England.    In no country would
I love better to spend my days.                                       Erasmus
To One Who is Coming to England
You are going to England. You will not fail to be pleased. You
will find the people there most agreeable and gracious ; only be
careful not to presume upon their intimacy. They will condescend
to your level, but do not you therefore suppose that you stand upon
theirs. The noble lords are gods in their own eyes ; for the other
classes, be courteous, give your right hand, do not take the wall,
but trust no one that you do not know. Above all, speak no evil of
England to them. They are proud of their country above all nations
in the world, as they have good reason to be.
Erasmus writing to a friend
John Milton on John Milton
A critic having written offensively of Milton as a " monster
huge and hideous, void of sight," the poet wrote this reply*
T DO not believe that I was ever once noted for deformity by anyone
J[ who ever saw me ; but the praise of beauty I am not anxious to
obtain. My stature certainly is not tall, but it rather approaches
the middle than the diminutive. Yet what if it were diminutive
when so many men, illustrious both in peace and war, have been the
same ? And how can that be called diminutive which is great
enough for every virtuous achievement ?
Nor, though very thin, was I ever deficient in courage or in
strength; and I was wont constantly to exercise myself in the use
of the broadsword as long as it comported with my habit and my
years. Armed with this weapon, as I usually was, I should have
thought myself quite a match for anyone, though much stronger than
myself; and I felt perfectly secure against the assault of any open
enemy. At this moment I have the same courage, the same strength,
though not the same eyes ; yet so little do they betray any external
appearance of injury that they are as unclouded and bright as the
eyes of those who most distinctly see. In this instance alone I am
a dissembler against my will.
My face, which is said to indicate a total privation of blood, is of
a complexion entirely opposite to the pale and the cadaverous ; so
that, though I am more than forty years old, there is scarcely anyone
to whom I do not appear ten years younger than I am; and the
smoothness of my skin is not in the least affected by the wrinkles
of age.